Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



t 







VN. 



night: 



/ 



A 




OEM. 



In Four Books. 



■Thou alfo mad'ft the Night, 



Maker Omnipotent.- 



Milton. 



^ 



Sy JfRAL9 B. 



ne SECOND ED It 10 K 



LONDON: 

Printed by C. Ackers^ for W. Meadows at the Anget 
in Cornhill ; and S. Bi llingsley at the Judge's' 
Head vci Chancery-Lane, mDCCXXIX* [Pr.i;.6rf.J 



; s 



4. 

Right Honourable 

THE 

Earl of Che§ierfkld. 

My LORD, 

HE, rigid admirers of 
Jincerity and plain deal- 
ing have jo frecjuentlj 
ond Jo juftly complain' d of poetical 
A 2 De- 



D ED I C A T I ON. 

Dedications, that an author , 
^duhohas any regard for his, Tjurm^s 
chara&er or his own^ mujl forhear 
topraije, left the virtues of the one^ 
and the honefty of the other, Jhould 
be calTd in ({ueftion^ for which rea^ 
fon, my luO r/d, / muft commit a 
violence on my own inclinations, and 
admire, in Jilence only, what de- 
ferves the moft puhlick applaufe, as 
being calculated intirely for the 
puhlick good, 

B UT, tho' I am denfd the fa^ 
tisfa&ion of doing all the juflice itA 



DEDICATION. 

my power to one of the mofi amiable 
Chara^ers in life, I hope I may be 
allowed, at leajty to acknowledge 
my Jincerefi gratitude for the ho- 
now your Lordship has done 
me, by receiving this Voem into your 
protection, with fuch uncommon 
goodnefs and condefcenjion, 

I am, 
"With the utmoft -Zeal and Refped, 

My LORD, 
Your Lordship's moft Oblig'd, 
And moft Humble Servant, 

James Ralph. 
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PREFACE 



INCE Toetry, in all the 
polite ages of the world, 
has employ 'd fome of the 
moft diftinguifli'd perfons, 
and will always be the en- 
tertainment of the more 
elegant part of mankind, lamperfuaded 
that the ambition of excelling in (o noble 
an art, and of being mention'd with fuch 
celebrated names, will never be con- 
demn'd by any who are qualified to dif- 
cover and admire its beauties, or have ge- 
nerofity. 
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nerofity, and good nature enough to en- 
courage thofe who endeavour to oblige 
the world in that agreeable way ; where- 
fore fhould an author, in any degree, 
merit fo glorious a diitindlion, an apology 
will be unneceffary to thefe ; and the opi- 
nion of the reft is of fo little confcquence 
as to deferve none. 

'.IP OB THY i^'at 6nce intended for our 
^%ht^ and inftruflion 3 . but a vicious 
fancy of amufing the world with trifles, 
in lieu of fuch fubjeds as are in themfelves 
truly noble and fublime, has of late been 
too much indulgM ; forwhichreafon, I 
hope, 'twill be equally needlefs, to make any 
excufe for my choice of fo grave a fubjed^, 
x>r ufe any perfuafives to influence its fuc- 
cefs; efpecially if the drefs it appears in 
fhould prove any way becoming its digni- 
ty, and 'tis confider'd with what applaufe 
Mr. Thomson's admirable poems were 
generally receiv'd by the favourers of 
learning and good fei^e; an undeniable 
argument that if the Mufe is really the in- 

ijpirer, 
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fpirer, the world, even to a ferious author, 
will not be wholly ungrateful ! 

I KNOW there is a kind of mungril 
Criticksy whofe greateft pleafure is in tri- 
umphing over the frailties incident to all 
mankind : but as I flatter my felf their 
number is inconfiderable, compar'd to the 
more candid readers, I fhall addrefs my 
felf intirely to the lafl:, who will charit- 
ably make an allowance for my faults, and 
rejoyce if they fliould be able to dilcover 
a beauty ; while the others with a malig- 
nant joy will torture every line in fearch 
of errors, and rack a dubious fentence to 
favour their own perverfe inclinations: 
neverthelefs, whoever will venture to pub- 
lifh his labours mufl be content with 
whatever treatment they receive ; fince e- 
vcry reader has an indifputable right to 
fpeak his fentiments on either fide, and 
'tis to be fiippos'd the vvriter who has the 
mofl merit may, however, depend on the 
mofl generous ufage. 

B What 
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What I fliall further add concerning 
the following Poem, will be no more than 
refers to the l;erfey in comparifon with 
Milton's, and the more common me- 
thod of writing in rhime. 

That inimitable author was the firft 
who, in the E/ngliJh tongue, employed 
blank verfe in narrative poems ; and, not- 
withftanding his luccefs was fo prodigious- 
ly great, there have been but very few 
who have dared to follow his track. 

Mr. I. Philips was the next, and in 
a ftrain but little inferiour, tho' the lubje£t 
of his Cider, was infinite degrees ihort of 
the Fall of Man. 

Mr. Watts has likewife, in the ^aci" 
an Battely and feveral fmaller pieces, per- 
form*d extreamly well, and in every line 
deferves the charader of an artift. Befide 
thejfe, and Mr. Thomson, I know no 
more who have written any thing of con- 

ilderable 
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fiderable length to advantage in this way : 
tho* Mr. Dryden long fince affirmed. 
That he who writ well in rbime might rife 
to a greater excellence in blank verfe. 

But however eafy verfijying may leem, 
when freed from the inconvenience of 
rbime, there are a thoufand difficulties to 
be overcome, and a thoufand roughnefles 
foftened, before the numbers will be tole- 
ably mufical, or pleafe even an ordinary 
car : for, being ufed to a different turn, 
we expert the chime at the clofe of every 
couplet, and, unlefs the verfe is very 
fmoothly finifh'd, know not how to recon- 
cile our felves to the want of it; tho*, 
by this harmonious echo, we are frequent* 
ly coufen d of that fenfe and energy of 
thought, which ought to animate every 
fentence, and, if the cadence is fweet, 
feldom examine any further. — Befide, as 
rbime has this enchanting faculty of con- 
cealing the errors of the Poet, fo the omif- 
fion of it e^cpofes his meaning in the 
ftrongeft light, betrays every meannefs of 

B X fenfe 



^ I 
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fenfe and found, and evinces the merit 
of the writer to the worid at once. Nor 
are thefe the only advantages of blmJc 
verfe, fince it affords the largeft roem for 
variety of expreffion, ftrength of images, 
and beauty of metaphors ; fo that the 
author is, at the fame time, obUg'd to be 
corredl, and has fufficient opportunity of 
exerting all his vigour, without the difad- 
vantage of contrading his defigns, or fa* 
crificing the grace, attitude, or boldnefs 
of his figures, for the fake of a trifling 
flower, or a gilded frame. 

Neither can blank verfe be truly 
thought lefs fbnorous or mufical, fince, 
notwithflanding all the prejudice of cuf^ 
tom, no Critick ever yet imagined that 
Homer, Virgil, or Milton, inthis 
refped, would have received an additio- 
nal beauty from rhime, — I would not here 
be underftood as if I intirely condemn'd 
that method of writing ; for my deflgn is 
only to juflify mine own, and to abate, tf 
poflible, the averfion abundance have con- 
ceived 
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ceived againft Hank verfcf as wanting the 
harmonious beauties of rhime: and as 
there are undoubtedly, a great many of 
the polite world who choofe to be enter- 
tained in that manner, as well as various 
writers whofe inclinations are turned in its 
favour, both blank verfe and rhime may be 
indulged in their turns, without any injury 
to either : nay the moft obftinate admirers 
of blank verfe muft allow, from the works 
of Dryden, Prior, Addison, and 
Pope, that rhime is capable of very ex- 
traordinary beauties, as may be feen in the 
following admirable Night^Tiece. 

A s when the moon, refulgent lamp of night. 
O'er heav'n's clear azure fpreads her facred light. 
When not a breath difturbs the deep ferene. 
And not a cloud o'er-cafls the folemn fcene ; 
Around her throne the vivid planets roll. 
And ftars unnumber'd gild the glowing pole. 



O' 



er 
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O er the dark trees a yellower verdure (hed, 
And tip with filver ev'ry mountain's head ; 
Then Ihine the vales, the rocks in profpeft rife» 
A flood of glory burfts from all the fkies; 
The confcioys fwains, rejoicing in the fight. 
Eye the blue vault, and blefs the ufeful light, (aj 

But even here I am afraid, a judici- 
ous eye will difcern that the Poet (for the 
fake of rhime) has been unhappily led in- 
to fome inconfiftencies, which in hlimk 
verfe might have been eafily avoided; 
"^twas for this, as well as the reafons before 
mention'd, that I was inclin'd to prefer 
the laft. 

As to the imitation of Milton, no 
one, I think, has ever done it with a good 
grace ; there is a majeftical mufick in his 
numbers, and an unequaU'd aptnefs in his 
expreflion, which, I am afraid, will never 

(a) To?t*aHomer» 

be 
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be copied : thofe who have attempted it 
have run into the afFedation of his anti- 
quated words and phraies, rather than a 
lively and accurate method of defigning 
and colouring like him. 

Even Mr. Philips himfelf, I believe, 
had fucceeded better, if he had not paid fb 
ilrid a deference to Milton's manner, 
and thereby negleded his own. 

There is yet another difadvantage in 
following that great man too clofe: for 
people will be naturally led to compare 
the copy with the original, and then the 
firft will of neceflity be condemned : for 
Milton was peculiarly happy in the fub- 
limeft fubje<3:, and had the greateft ftock 
of fancy and judgment to manage it; 
confequently, muft for ever enjoy the 
higheft honours, when they, who are only 
his fervile imitators, and their works are 
buried in oblivipn together. 

'T w A s 



The PREFACE 



'TwAs from thefe confiderations I was 
inclin*d to choofe that kind of Monk verfe, 
yrhich I thought would adorn my fubjed 
the moft ; how I have fucceeded, is hum- 
bly fubmitted to the determination of 
the publick. 

I WOULD not willingly extend this Pre- 
face to an indecent length ; therefore fhall 
only beg leave to obferve, that there are 
too many readers who form their judg- 
ments of a poem according to the reputa- 
tion of its author, or the charader it re- 
ceives from their darling acquaintance, 
and fo praife or condemn it without ex- 
amining one ferious reafbn for either. But, 
certainly, this indolence or partiality is 
both injurious to our felves, and unjuft to 
the author; injurious to our felves, be- 
caufe a blind devotion to any particular 
perfon s credit in the world, abridges that 
freedom of thought which is every fenfible 
man*s property, and vitiates the judgment 
by an abfurd, and illgrounded admiration 
of every thing he publiflies : unjuft to the 

author. 
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author, becaufe no one can properly be 
fuppos'd a judge who is not vers'd in the 
merits of the caufe ; wherefore, it muft 
appear ridiculous or tyrannical to deter- 
mine on either fide, 'till the whole has 
been confider'd with the utmoft candor 
and attention. 

Let then the enfuing Poem be impar- 
tially read, and compar'd with Mature 
(which is its original) before 'tis declar'd 
unworthy of the Mufe, and if it muft af- 
terwards receive fuch a fentence, I have 
nothing to appeal to, but (hall fubmit my 
felf intirely to the cenfure I deferve. 



T O 



T O 



Mr. R A L P H. 



HILST others fink beneath op- 

preflivc rhime. 
And hide enervate fenie in equal 
chime i 
Thy Mufi attempts a more unbounded hdgbfy 
And breaks the fhackles that retard her fight ; 
On eafy pinions does fublimely rife. 
And wngs her paflage thro' her native skies. 

How ftrong thy fenfe ! how finooth thy lines appear ! 
« th^* ev'ty feafon of the cird'ifig year? 

« Grim 



" Grim darknefs /miles^-^znd all its horrors fly, 
^^ fVben Night enchanted loiters in the sky ;" 
She drives her char'ot with reluftant pace, 
While vernal fweets refrefli her dufky face. 



Then glowing heat inflames the ^^fultry airy^ 
And ^^Jiijling "vapour s'' choak " her gloomy car^* 
*' The hot effluvia " fcorch with fierce difeafe^ 
'Till gentle Zephyr wafts the cooling breeze. 



We fttf ink with horror from the dreadful Nighty 
When Etna reddens with uncommon light! 
Then burfting, drives its unrelenting courfe. 
And flamesj and ruins, with impetuous force; 
Pleas'd we behold the huge deilrudtion rage 
In lively colours o'er the nervous page^ 
Yet blefs thq diftance! nor explore the foil. 
But hug the fafety of our native ijle I 

C 2k WhEkt 



When ftars unnumber'd ^^ croud the milky wayy 
And fhining glories emulate the day, 
*' When all the wide expanfion Jlames with ligbty* 
You doubly gild the folemn brow of Night! 



In thee we view majeftick Milton rife ! 
His fenfe, his fancy, and his art furprize ! 
Not fo, the vain, afFedted, fervile crew, 
Who want his judgment, but his phrafe purfue; 
Widi antique words affront his facred Jhade^ 
And crown with withered bays his awful head: 
For ftill he lives — his Genius ftill furvives. 
And all the Poet in thy verfe revives ! 

Tho. Beech. 



O N 



O N 



Mr. RaMs NIGHT, 




E FULGENT Phebus with diffu- 

five rays. 
To Cynthia gives the glory (he 
difplays ; 
Her various PhafeSy and her argent light, 

« 

To chear the gloomy horrors of the Night. 



S o to this Bard, he freely do's impart 
His fire poetick, fancy, wit, and art. 
To fing, O fable Night ! thy av^rful reign. 
Thy venerable gloom, and iblemn train ! 
]Exoni Vej^er\ rule, in radiant circlet drcft, 
'Till bright Aurora purples o'er the Eaft j 



In 



In all the feafons of the circring year, 
Lo ! Nighfs ftill (hades, and rev'rend fway appear 1 
Here woes, and deaths, the thoughtful foul furprize ; 
There joyous fcenes in gay profufioil rife ! 
Thro' the black veil, th' illumined Genius fliines. 
To grace her darkfom brow with fparkling lines. 



Verse furehas pow'r beyond T^f^/i^« charms J 
His numbers ev'n the Nigbfs cold Goddefs warms' j 
She, of his ardent praife, will fure allow. 
And Ralph (hall be the lov'd Endymion now ! 



Mdiffa. 
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3?'^®^^3R O \ fable night afcends the dufky air, 
L^^ And fpreads her/ deep'ning fhadows 

all around; 
Her fflent influence ftiUs the noify worlds 
And wakes the ftudious foul to folemn thought. 

Wrapp'd 



(O 



Wrapped In thy fhades, companion of thy gloom, 
O Goddefs, waft me In thy cloudy wain 
To all the lonely limits of thy rule ; 
While mortals dream the happy hours away> 
And flight the awfiil pleafures of thy reign; 
Wrapped In thy fhades; What wonders will ariie. 
And thro* the deepeft gloom delight my foul ! 



O thou, whofe fecret haunt is far removed 
From all the reftlefs, glaring fcenes of day, 
^ Sweet Contemplation, daughter of the night f 
O deign thy favour to th' adventurous Muje^ 
And, on thy powerful pinions, fafely guide 
Her daring progrefs thro* the darkfom round; 
So fhall my grateful fongs refound thy praife. 
With dulcet mufick, and attune the hours 
Of fleep, and filence, with melodious lays. 



When, 



/ 
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When, from the fleep of heaven's etherial arch. 
The fun's red orb defccnding rolls the day, 
AlWhadowing night, dun-rifing o'er the eaft. 
Begins her filcnt courfe, and flowly drives 
Her gloomy car along the darkening Ikies ; 
'Till, downward far beneath the earth's gr^ien verge. 
The laft retreating beams of light are fled: 
Then, with a loofen'd rein, her rapid fteeds 
In hafte afcend, and all the landfcape's loft 
At once beneath her wide-extended veil. 
Then half die mountains of the dreary globe. 
Involved with (hades, and black-brow*d darknefs, 

moum. 
If ponderous clouds hang heavy on her wheels: 
* But if the northern blaft has cleared the air. 
And waftfbl tempefts flumber on the deep, 
Bright Vefper leads her peaceftil wain, and rolls 
His radiant circkc down the (larry vault; 

Of, 



(4) 



Or, o'er the illumined earth, the friendly mooa 
Extends her grateful rays, and fhines the queen 
of heav'n. 



Mean while revolving time, with reftlefs toil^ 
Thro' all the feafons turns the circling year. 
And varies ev'ry fceije with gradual change. 
Firft youthful Spring begins the wond'rous round 
With all the Loves, ^d Graces in his train. 
And, rifing glorious o'er the heav nly blue. 
Brightens the day, and, from his dewy wings, 
Diflills foft pleafures on the blooming world} 
Wakes the young flow'rs to chear the gladfom green. 
And tunes the Sylvan choirs to fongs of joy* 
Or, when ftill ev'ning o'er the fky returns. 
And, in their radiant orbs, the twinkling flars 
Prepare their circuits, and exert their rays. 
His kindly warmth exhales a thoufand fweets. 

And 



> 
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And wafts the blended odours thro' the air; 
Charm'd with the fpicy gale grim darknefs fmiles. 
And night enchanted loiters in the fky ; 
While brooding joys attend her fable throne. 
And add unnurober'd beauties to her reign. 



But various woes pollute all eardily bHls, 
And rule die nations with alternate fway : 
Lo ! while the infant bloom adorns the tree. 
And early flowrets bloflbm in the meads^ 
The north wind, bluftring thro' the midnight gloom^ 
The cold remains of winter drives along j 
Do^yn from the wailful cloud big hail defcends, 
And flats the flowery burthen of the fields : 
The toiling Peafant, as the morning dawns, 
Eye^ peniive all the languid fcene, and mourns 
The v^idc deftruftion of the wint'ry fhow>, 

Da Or, 



(<J) 



Or, when the fon, all pale thro' watery clouds, 
Defcends, and faintly marks the length ning (hade. 
Laden with deadly blights the eaftern breeze 
Moves flowly thro' the fky, and fpreads its banc 
Refiftlefs ocr the vegetable world j 
The buds, juft opening, wither in their prime. 
The drooping bloflbms fhed their faded leaves. 
And fickly flowVs, bent down before the blaft, 
Refign at once their odours, and their bloom : 
The fruits, yet immature, drop from the ftcm> 
And with abortive plenty ftrew the ground; 
Or blackening hang amid the blafted boughs. 
As baleful trophies of the tainting gale. 



At laft, propitious Zephyr waves his wings. 
And all the fragrance of the ipring renews. 
As nearer funs returning Ihed their beams. 

And 
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And drive far ofF the winter's rage away: 
Then night arifcs big widi vernal joys. 
And veils the welkin with a grtttefol (hade : 
The rofeat dews, in thickeft (howVs, unfek 
Refrelhing fall, and, where the horned moon. 
Slant o'er the green, low-circling, ftreams her light, 
Inxpeari the flow'rs, and gleam from ev'ry leaf; 
While wakeful Pbibmeia penfive lings 
Her foul-«ichanting ftrains, and lonely chears 
The darkibm fhadows with melodious lays* 



Then, long diftuHbM wiA roarmg reftlefs ftornis. 
The ocean-waves in gende murmurs rcdl. 
And Halcyon^ brooding on the peaceful deeps. 
Rebuilds her floating neft and hails the Uifsfulchange i 
Unwonted verdtrre greens the rocky ftrand. 
And, on its direat'nmg brow, ftem horror frowns 
no* more: 

Glad 



(8) 



Glad jhtpbitritey rifing from her cave, 
Hefumes her chariot, and aloft, fublimei 
In triumph rides along the fUbjed feas. 
And breathes the odour of the balmy gale j 
Her finny courfers fhake their flowing main^ 
And neigh exulting o'er the froathy brine ; 
Around the Nymphs j and Tritons tune their fhells^ 
And all the fea-beat fhores refound their joys : 
Ag^n the Seamen hoift their willing failsi 
And CQurt the favour of th' indulgent breeze i 
Light o'er the waves the gladfbm veflel fteers. 
And ev'ry eye with kindling rapture view§, 
Earth, feas, and air at once ferenely fmile* 



: Mean time, inflamed with love, the Virgin roams 
Thro' the dead filence of the cv'ning's gloom. 
And treads the mazes of the winding grove 
To find the lovely youth her foul adores; 



\ 

(9) 

Now, breathlefs, panting with her native feafs. 
She longs, and fickens for his lov'd approach ; 
Now dreadlefs roves anew, and, whifp'ring foft. 
Invokes a thoufand bleffings on his name : 
At laft he CdmeS, ahd in a burft of joy 
The happy lovers join their long embrace: 
While riling tranlports warm each throbbing heart. 
And with a flood of pleafurc rufli thro' ev'ry vein : 
Then, where embowering fhades, afcending high. 
With dewy woodbines knit their leaiy boughs. 
And nature wantons in abundant fweets. 
They fit entranced beneath, and look, and figh. 
And murmur all the paffion of their fouls. 
So, in the rage of mumal pleafures loft. 
Their iprighdy thoughts with gladfom prolpedts 

teem: 
Thro' the dim Ihade aereal mufick founds. 
And midnight Fairies, o'er the lightfom green. 

In 



(lo) 

In mazy circle& feem to dance aloi^ 

'Till^ firooithe ^th'f ing ihaw't^xhey Tanifh all awaj. 



For, now widc-hov'ring diro* the mifty air. 
Dark cloudsaicend^ and roU^ and blacken all around^ 
Down pour the rains redundant o'er the glebe,^ 
And ibak, and £re(hen all the thirfly fields; 
The drooping herdsi foriake the finoaking heathy 
And feek the £helt*ring woods and mortals blefs 
The gjrateful fhow'r, which,, beating on the roof 
With fleepy murmur lulls their drowzy fouls. 
At length the morning light illuflrious dawns. 
Sweetly acclaim'd. with chanxx of earlieil birdsi 
And throws, a g^ory o'er, the firagrant earth. 



Thus where foft Peace its downy influence iheds. 
When nature blooms,, and all the world is gay;. 
Untainted pleaiiire in the darkneis: broody. 

And 



C") 

And lifts the foul to joy; but, where dread Mars 

His bloody banner o'er a nation waves, 

In vain frcfh flowrets fpring, and verdure crovwi$ 

the woods : 
Contending armies hide the flow'ry field. 
And flaming forefts in their verdure bum: 
Wide-wafting flaughter rages all the day. 
And crimibns deep the plains ; and, when black night 
With rifing terror darkens o'er the world. 
The clafh of arms> and all the din of war. 
In dreadful circles thro' the air refound. 
The wretched parent, all aghaft, deplores 
His ravifh'd daughters, and his murdcr'd fons. 
And, on the noxious earth, with fleeplefs eyes 
Weeps the fad hours, fiircharg'd with woe, away; 
While Defolationr faddens cv'ry fcenc, . 
And Horror ftalks tremendous o'er the wafte* 



The 
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The Sons of Rapine^ bent on mifcliief, roam 
The bloody field, and, ftriding o*cr the dead. 
Seize all the rich habiliments of war ; 
And if, yet warm with inward life, there breatfies 
Some haplefs wretch among the heaps of flain. 
The cruel fword, fatigu'd with death, expels 
His fuppliant foul, while, thro' the midnight air. 
Long-founding groans of injured ghofts are heard. 
And dying murmurs mingle with the winds. 



So, where the barbarous l^i^^!^ fcouf the woods. 
And hunt the frighted beafts in droves along^ 
Huge numbers fall, and yield their coftly furs 
An eafy prey: the mangled catnage lies 
A burthen to the eardi, and hung'ry wolves, 
Attending nightly on die flaught'ring tribe, 

YeU 
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Veil hideous o*er the deathful fcene, and fill 
With fliudd'ring horror all the neighb'ring lands. 



O bear me far, my guardian angel^ hence 
From hoflile nations, and from fcenes of blood> 
To thofe obfcure, and folitary ihades, 
"W^ich bold Columbus firft explored; there, Iqft 
In peace and filence, my contented foul 
May dumber life away remote from war ; 
Nor hear the cruAi when mighty empires fall. 
And (hake with pondVous ruins half ;he world. 
•^ThsxeNature pours,with la vifh'd hand, her fweef s, 
And \n profufion ev^ Wefling gives* 
When lively fpring returns, fresh verdure greens 
The thickening fpreds, and renews the shades : 
Wide, o'er th& dufky lands, they wave alofi^ 
And dance, and murmur to the wanton gale| 

E z Whichfc 
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Which, fum'd with odours, (from the chearful 

bloom 
Of teeming trees in purple bloflbms gay) 
Waits up a fragrant vapour to the ftars: 
Beneath, with fcented herbs, and opening flow'rs 
The earth embalm'd, while down the neighboring 

hiUs, 
Soft murmVing, roll a thoufand gende ftreams. 
And lull the thoughtlefs favage to repofe : 
Charm'd with the various joy foft Sleep defcends^ 
And dewy (lumbers on his eyelid fheds ; 
The filent god finks eafy on his breaft, 
And folds his drowzy limbs in midnight down. 



But can the murpiurs of defcending floods, 
And mingled fragrance of the blooming earth 
Or fecret (hades, and folitude relieve 
The inborn forrows, and perplexing cares 

Which 
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Which torture 4eep the miferable foul ? 
Alas I in vain he courts the fpicy gale. 
The floating mufick, or the lonely fhade ; 
No paufe of grief attends the raptVous fcene. 
But down he finks opprefs'd wiih curelefs woe : 
— Black melancholy glooms his mournful thought, 
And gives a dreadful horror to the night : 
All fad ihe rifes o'er the penfive fields. 

And with herduf^y wing embrowns the darkening 

green; - 

Where e'er fhe turns, contagion flies along. 
And fades the honours of the blooming tree; 
Infeds the odours of the fpringing flow'rs. 
And veik the beauty of their filken leaves: 
Now plaintive dovra the headlong wave (he glides, 
And wakes lone echoe with the fadd'ning found; 
Now on the fighing breeze liiblimely rides. 
And murmurs folenwi in the. waving boughs : 

Afcending 
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Afcending thence die Stygian vapour fhadci 
The twinkling glories of the heav'nly vault; 
And all the planets of malignant rule. 
Gleam on the midnight earth their baleful ray^ 
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Book the Second. 










HEN thus the Sfring has introduc'd 
^^^ the year. 

And blefs'd with various beauties half 
the globe. 
The fvuij^ escalted to the midmoft iky, 

Flainea. 
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Flames on his rear, and burns his filken wings 
So, panting in the heat/ he flies away. 
And llilt'ry Summer rules the lazy air. 



Then^ faint with labour in the mid-day beanij^ 
The fweaty Peafant to the (hade retires. 
And, wifhing down the fun, implores that night 
Would throw her fliadows o'er the fcorching worlds 
Or invocates aloud the flagging gales 
To mitigate the glowing heat : in vain ! 
The flagging gales deny their frefhning aid» 
And tardy day yet lingers in the Iky, 
While frantick herds bound o'er the dufty plain, 
And wade delighted down the cooling wave. 
— 'Tis then the fervour of the blazing lun 
Exhales the moifture of the thirfty earth i 
Then the brown herbage withers in the fields. 
And various rifts divide the parching meads i 

Scorch'd 
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Scorch'd on the ftem the languid rofes fade. 
And all the drooping forefts hang their leaves; 
'Till from the ikies his burning orb defcends: 
When, foft-diftilling thro' the ev'ning air. 
The pearly dew-drops fall, and chear the flowers. 
And all th6 verdure of the earth revives. 



So, when, long windVing o'er th' Arabian fands. 
The gafping pilgrims fearch with fruitlefs toil 
For Unipid ftreams along the dreary waftej 
Inteftine drought, lik6 darted light'nirig, flies 
Thro' ev'ry vein, and fcofches all within; 
'Till, at the bubling fpfings it laft arriv'd. 
With frequent draughts they cool their raging heat,* 
And feel new vigour ftrength'ning ev'ry limb. 



Now darknefs o'er xht aethereal concave reigfts; ' 
And drives the twilight^s dudty gleafft away ; ^ 

F WhUc, 
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While, dim, the fapphire moon, fuUorb^d, afcends. 
And wheels her chariot thro' the mifly air> 
'Till near her noon, fhe rides illuftrious on. 
And all unclouded fhines : the lightfom earth, 
Illumin'd with her beanis, in fecret finiles> 
And ev*ry mountain (heds a glory down; 
The waving woods nod fliadowy o*er the green. 
And chryftal ftieams refled her filver rays. 



Goddefs of fhades ! foft regent of the night, 
Whofe friendly circuit weary wand'rers blefs ! 
Queen of the wat'ry world! fair planet, tell 
What happy tribes enjoy your argent fields ? 
Find Virtue^ fons their wifh'd El^um there. 
And wander gladfom thro' your radiant walks? • 
Dwell infant fouls, juft wing'd for human life. 
Among your od'rous fhades, and thence defcend. 
Thro' iiiight's dark gloom, to breath inclement air, 

Mindlefs 
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Mindkfs of native joys, now their's no more? 
Or, do our guardian angels eafe their wings. 
When freed from us, on your delightful plains. 
And in the purer dews purge off the gloom. 
And blackening tin<fhire of our earthly globe ? 
Or, crowned with ever blooming rofes, flrike 
The golden lyre, and warble heavenly ftrains ? 
Or, rais'd fublime, beftride your purple clouds. 
And fail ferenely thro* the realms of light ? 
For fure a nobler race muft there refide. 
With guilt untainted, like the fons of heav'n. 
To reap the bleffings of your happy orb. 



Now filence reigns, and all the fervent air 
Glows with the feafon's warmth : no cooling gale 
Its airy pinions wide refrefhing waves ; 
But ftifling vapours thicken in the fky. 
And hang with laffron mills the duflcy gleb^, 

F 2 The 
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The forcfts found no more ; the branches reft ^ 
And flowing fmooth rolls down the even flood ; 
While, o'er the earth's green verge, p4e ligljt'nings 

ftream, 
And flafh their length'ning radiance to the ftars. 



At laft foft-whifp'ring Zephyr Awakes his wing% 

And (heds ambrofial odours o'er the world : 

/ 1 

Then bow the woods before his balpiy breath. 
And, gently rifing, dance the azure ws^ves ; 
While, tir'd with daily toils, and longfom hours. 
The weary lab'ror lies in downy flumbers loft 5 
And all the Sylvan choirs, their lays forgot. 
In filence fleep among the pendent boughs. 



Mean time the frolick Virgins hafte along 
Thro' lonely ftiades, and unfrequented fields. 
To bath their naked beauties in the ftream ; 



In 
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In loofe array they wander on the brink, 
An4 (Iqp an4 Men tg tjije fi-p|iil)Un| kavp^, 

Afraid fome bojd intruder lurk? teaeath - 

Then fhiy'rin^ tqqch the margin Pf the flcip^ 
With tim'rqvjs fopf, ^d found ;he ftftUow ford; 
'Till, fpprtive grown, thcyhe^t thp buxom waves, 
And drive pflntiwal circles tp tj^e flior-e. 



At length, wide-floating on the midnight brceac. 
They hear foft mufick tune the voc^ air. 

And found? pf n^inh ?aph IPeltwg ftrain fucceed. 
Frighted ! ^Riaz'd ! they hvffty to the land. 
And glide immediate thro' tj^? da^rlpfom ftiade : 
fVopi far the joyqys cqriQei^t fiijs thp glooHi, 
But dies at Uft it\ lef^'ft^Rg wot^s ^w»y; 
As down die ni\Jirm'rii\g ti4e th? mir^hlUl bvk 
Flpat? gendy, and trafii6)ort;ing ple^^^ lyood* 

On the w^ (Vfffe pf the w^t'ry pls^^. 

Nowji 
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Now, while the moon in her meridian rides. 
And ftreams her brighteft glories o*er the earth. 
Let me beneath embowVing fhadows l)re. 
Where eglantines, and ftany jefs'mines waft 
Their mingled fragrance ; where fweet liHies bloom. 
And blufhing rofes all their odours fhed : 
There, filent as the night, my ftudious foul 
Shall fcorn the earth, and wing her thoughts to 

heav'n j 
Shall, with unwearied flight, high foaring trace 
The fhining path, which flighted Firfue takes. 
To the bright manfions of eternal joy. 
— Lo! the pure azure parts, and from the flcies. 
In ftreams of light, an heav'nly form defcends. 
And leans illuftrious on the purple cloud. 
Tis (he ! meek Patience^ by whofe potent lore 
The noble foul in all its forrow iiniles a 
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*— I fed her influence eafing ev'ry care. 
And ev'ry pafSon foothing into peace. 
So raised fuperior to the earth's dark globe, 
Its pleafures charm no more, and all its pains are 
loft. 



Arife, my friend^ my deareft Nifus^ rife; 
And, while the world's a folitude, and night 
Hangs her dark mantle o'jer the (haded ikies. 
Come, let us roam along the moon-light fields. 
And, in foft converfe, ipend the lilent hours. 
What a ftill coolnefs frefhens in the windJ 
How fweet the vales ! how beautiful the hills ! 
How deep the murmurs I and how bright the 
fbeam! 



O happy land ! where Peace for ever dwells, 
Aod freedom rores among the chearful tribes; 

Where 
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Where nature riots in lUxtiriant joys. 

And ev'ry cloud dfops dol^rt mellifluent deWs ; 

Where rdfy health fWectefls the wholcfonl aif. 

And drives the taint of f^eftilencc away ; 

While Gracia, (once Minerva's darling feat. 

From whence the Goddefs civilized the world) 

iBy frequent plaguds depopulated, mourns 

Her vacant cities, tod dtfef tfed plains. 

— Dra<rc (iditi the BmtWh dimes, and big With 

fate. 
They load the ntiirmVihg gdle, ind dhn the day 
With mortal Vapouf s, and- infeftious blafts. 
Dark night fuccefeds iiivdl<^'d with deadly mift^. 
And fweird with vehotn banefltl dtws defceild} 
The grazing heifer fickens on the green. 
And, in a length of lamentable groans, expires ; 
While, found the gafjring father, mourn the ibfts. 
Struck With the dirfe difeafe they fudden feH, 

And 
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And, in the rage of agonizing tortures, dye. 
Thus Death prevails, and, glorying in the wafte. 
Shakes from on high his formidable dart. 
And ftalfcs gigantick o'er the dreary realms : 
Trembling the earth beneath his footftep groans. 
And all its mountains fhake : the glutted grave 
No longer opens her deftrudtive jaws. 
But, choak'd with heaps of dead, can hold no more. 
So on ohc blafted heath whole tribes are hurl'd. 
And rot, and moulder in the tainted wind. 



*Midft-all the glories of the Oriera climes. 
With rigVous hand oppreffive flav'ry reigns. 
And claims the revVencc of an earthly god. 
High on ^ pon>pous throne, with glittering gemi 
EmWaz'd, the lordly "Tyrant fits fublime, 
Array'd in purple, and adom*d with, gold, 
And awes the nations with iMje^dc frown: 

la 
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In crouds they tremble at his dreadful ndcij 
And proftrate in the duft adoring fall : 
When — hark! their idol thunders from above. 
And hecatombs of human victims bleed. 
To glut his vengeance and atone his rage. 



In Africk's wide, inhofpitable lands. 
Beneath the torrid Zone^ what burning funs 
Infkme the earth, and fcorch the fultry air ! 
What latent deaths, Medujd% direful brood, 
Lurk in the defert plains, and fhoot their ftings. 
And kill with tortures not to be defcrib'd ! 
if from the ocean cooling gales arife. 
When ftiadowy night comes on, and gently clear 
The hot Effluvia from the glowing fky; 
E'er half her courfe is finifli'd o'er the world, 
Th* Almighty bows the heav'ns, and from on high 
Defcends i %QVitQR the ftormy Southern gales, 

And 
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And iprcads a gloom of clouds from pole to pole; 
Amid the deepeft darknefs rides along 
Upon the tempeft's wing, and, in a burft 
Of voUied thunder, thro' the vaft immenfe. 
Loudly proclaims Omnipotence abroad : 
Dreadfully great appears th' indignant G(?^, 
With warring elements encompafs'd round -, 
Commanding forth the Demons of the night 
To pour his anger o'er the finful globe; 
Arming his red right-hand with vengful bolts. 
And hurling ruin thro* the fearful void : 
Then flame the woods, then fmoak the mountain 

tops, 
Apd earth affrighted to the centre fhakes ; 
The guilty nations tremble at the roar. 
And in d^ep caverns fhun the deathful blaze: 
The lordly lion, howling thro* the dark. 
In terrqr flies from his untafled pjey, 

Q z An4 
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And all the monftcrs of the fandy wafte 
Yell in the ftorm, and haften to their dens. 



Far, far from hence, amidfl th' AtlarUick waves, 
A length of iflands ftretch their rocky Chores, 
And check the fury of the raging furge j 
Where golden fruitage bends the fragrant boughs> 
And odVous bloflbms waft eternal fweetsj 
Where blooms the citron, and the fruitful pine 
It's honey-tafted apples plenteous yields j 
Where lufcious harvefts chear the planter's toil. 
And various fpices fcent the gladfom gdc. 



There, when the flaming fun has fir'd the air^ 
And evening glows with unabated warmth. 
Calm, on the deep, the ocean breezes reft. 
And thro' the welkin fcatter joys no more : 
Dim vapours rifmg choak the ftarry hcav'ns. 

And 
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And all the brute creation fcarcely breath : 
Then lucklefs men, infldm'd with parching thirft^ 
And the dire fervour of the flagrant heat. 
On the damp ground incutnbent feek for eafc^ 
And drain the brimming bowls with frequent 

draughts s 
Whence (learning fumes the giddy brain difturb. 
And heavy (lumbers weigh their eyelids down. 
Mean time the dew, furcharg'd with fate, defcends. 
And ipreads a deathful cold thro' ev'ry limb ; 
The heart alarm'd beats thick, and each &intpul(e. 
Uncertain trembling, flutters, and expires : 
At laft the fleeting foul reludlant leaves 
The (lifF'ning corfe, and wonders at ha: change ; 
While, with the dav^nit^ day, their mourning firiends 
jLament the carelefi hour, too negtigcnt of life. 



Nor 
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Nor thefe alone bctra/d by fatal joys 
Anticipate their end j but where like heats 
Beneath the burning Line perpetual reign. 
The panting Seamen^ thoughtlefs of their fate, 
Truft the fmooth iurface of the flattering main. 
And fwim with tranfport o'er its finiling face ; 
While, left at large, with all her fails unfurl'd, 
Th' abandoned veficl unregarded floats : 
When lo ! frefh blafts arifing fwell the waves. 
And brifkly drive the hoary furge along : 
Swift flies the bark before the wanton breeze. 
And marks, with bubbling froth, her wat'ry road : 
Struck, at the difinal fight, with wild amaze. 
The careleis Wanderers ftruggle in the deeps. 
And vainly toil to reach her friendly fide i 
Till, tir'd, and fainting with the long fatigue. 
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They down the ruffled brine delpairing link. 
And in the Hid reflexion of their folly cUe. 

But fee ! the morning Har leads on the day. 
And golden clouds adorn the radiant Ea/i. 
Far from the light, and man's deceitful rac^ 
My friend retire, fincc thy lincercr foul 
Can ne'er defcend to vamJIh o'er their crimcs,- 
Or fbtin thy fpodefs life with fa{hionable guile 



NIGHT: 
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Book the Third. 

^^^^^SOW the fierce Dog-fiar^ flaming from 

^^^"^ Rolls off his fultry rays, and frees 

the air 
From raging fevers, and unwholefom hca^ 

jiutumn 
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jiutumn afcends the iky, and weighs the year 
In even fcale : Plenty attends her car. 
And empties all her bleffings on the earth; 
While equal days, and nights, advancing mild, 
Wave their light pinions o'er the world by turnSt 



High, on a verd'rous hill, the blifsful haunt 
Of gladfom Satyrs^ and of woodland Nymphs^ 
A ruin'd caftle (lands, great Chaucer's feat ! 
Where, ages fince, the venerable bard 
Rehearsed his fongs, and charm'd th' attentive 

woods ; 
Where ^U the li^feSy at his pow'rfiil call, 
Defcended frequent on the midnight green. 
And with melodious mufick chear'd the fhadcs, 
*— But home-bred war in after-times difturb'd 
The frighted manfion, and beneath its walls 
Whole armies rufh'd to batde on the plwn, . 

H And 
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And|dy'd the neighbVing ftreams with kindred 

blood ; 
On the ftrong ramparts loud deftrudlion roar'd 
With Geaflefs fury; Whencfe the goodly frame 
Disjointed fell in duft, and finoak obfcur'd. 
And but one tow'r of all the pile remains. 



— Yet ftill, when night involves the fable fkies. 
The builder's awful Ghoji defcends, and lings 
Enchanting numbers dn the ruin'd bafe ; 
While lonely echo, in her nightly cell 
Rejoycing, doubles the celeftial ftrain j 
And the faint 7r^i;V/fr, lift*ning from afar^ 
t^orgets his woes, and gives his foul to joy i 
All nature's charm'd, and filence broods around* 



When day decline^ fond of the Mufes hauntj 
An4 tir*d with all the various cares of life^ 

1 
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I tread the rifing green ; and, while the fun. 
Red, from the weftern Ikies, projeds his rays^ 
Survey delighted all the vales below ; 
Where golden Ceres waves the bearded grain. 
And lab'ring Peafants cut the harveft dowa; 
Where, as ftill evening fhadows o'er the heav'ns, 
And night's dark wipg embrowns the ruffet field. 
The tinkling teams draw home the grateful load. 
And jocund Swains furrounding blithly chaunt 
Their ruftick fongs, and found their mirth aloud j 
While pearly dews def(sending damp the ground. 
And hang with liquid gems the trembling leaves. 



Pleased with the profpedt of a publick good. 
Soft raptures fwell my foul, nor Envfs fting 
Can give me torture for a moment's fpace : 
Tho' all, but I^ with fecret joy behold 
The gather 'd hafveft, and the g^in their own, 

H z Givt 
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Give mc, indulgent Fortune^ give me healthj 
A bleft retirement in a fmall eftate. 
And let my Nifus chear the fleeting hours, 
^Tis all I afk, 'tis all my foul can want. 



Hail native land ! thus favoured frorti above 
With ev'ry bleffing human kind can know ; 
Where fruitful harvefts ripen ev'ry year. 
And funny fruits bend down the parent tree : 
Where, undifturb'd with war's deftrudive rage. 
The finiling Farmer heaps th' Autumnal wealth. 
And eyes, with rapt'rous thought, the plenteous ftore. 
Secure from rapine, and the wafte of arms. 
And all the proud demands of arbitrary rule. 



Again the night rides thro' the dufky air. 
And all the bufinefs of the day is done : 

The 
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The reeking OX, and panting fteeds released 
From labour, take theii: due repofe ; till morn 
Afcends irradiate, and renews their toil 



Mean time the chearful Rujlich fill the bowl. 
And quaff a fhott oblivion of their cares : 
The merry bagpipe founds a mirthful tune. 
And all the tribe, in awkard dancing joined. 
With jocund heel, faft thump the hollow groiind. 
At length the rtjral banqtiet crbvlms the board. 
The mufick ceaJfes, and the dattces end ; 
The friendly band ibrrcAind the fdcial hieal. 
And take a fweet repafte j then drowzy part. 
And in foft flutnbers \^aftc Ae carelefs hotirs. 



Nor ASntffi% fertile glebe can only boaft 
An o'er-aboundiiig crop of gcdden griin ; 
For, rdiittd fiijge-firferf'j cva*4)urnlrtg height. 

Returning 



(40) 



Rcmming harvefts burthen all the plains 
And wave luxuriant to the buxom gale. 
But haply there, while midnight glooms the world. 
And ev'ry weary foul is loft in fleep. 
Loud, inbred thunder thro' the mountain rolls^ 
And to the centre all the IJland fhakes ; 
Sulphureous flames involved with cloudy finoak, 
Afcending furious, redden o er the fides, 
And caft a horrid fplendour on the deep : 
Rouz'd with the dreadful found, the nations ftart 
From thoughdefs Cumbers, and aghaft furvey 
The rifing horrors of the flaming hill ; 
When lo ! wido-burfting from the gulph above, 
A fiery deluge, charged with molten rocks, 
Defcends amain, and, with an hideous roar 
Swift rolling, drives a thpu&nd woes alor^ ; 
A thouiand torrents rufh reiQiUefs down. 
And root the f<M%fts firom the bltfted earth ; 

Th* 
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The ripeny harveft crackles in the blaze^ 
And all the ruin'd towns, in floods of fir€. 
Rent from their deep foundations burn : at lafl^ 
CoUedted in a mighty ftream, it falls 
With headlong fury down the rocky (hore. 
And flames, and hiflles in the deeps below ; 
Thfe waters boil, and all the frighted waves 
In foaming circles hurry o'er the main : 
Huge clouds of finoak in dufky wreaths afcend^ 
And roll their blackening volumes to the ftars ; 
While ghaflJy PeafantSy fpoil'd of all their wealthy 
From far lament the miferable wafl:e* 



So when, defcending from the wrathful fkies^ 
The rage of heav'n in fiery tempefl:s fell. 
And St>d(m funk beneath the vengful blaze;^ 
The Patriarchy early as die morning lights 

Beheld 
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Beheld the hqrrors of the deathful fcene, 

An^ mourn'd the dire efFe^as of unrepented guilt, 



Now fable midnight (hades the peaceful globe. 
And, o'er the fpacious flues, the vivid ftars 
Serenely fiboot their rays; the dying gale 
Pants ip the withering trees, and down the fruit 
Falls ripen*d to the ground : the fleepy rills 
Roll eafy o er the fands their filver waves. 
And mvu;mu]^ now no n^pre : filence afcends 
With downy pinjons thro* the drouzy air. 
And on the ocean's brim h^g all the lazy clouds. 
— Wide, o'er th* illumin'd Norths pale iplendours 

rife 
In fiery columns ftf^eanung to the flars^ 
And fla^i, a^d wave o'er all the aetherial blue; 
The lighdoQi earth, again unveils her charms. 
As when the moon's increafing orb afcends. 

And 
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And looks enlivened in the tranfient dawn ; 
The level waters, brighten'd, from afar 
Refleft the glories of the fhining vault, 
And grace the landfcape with their borrowed rays : 
While the lone Wizard^ in his fecret cell. 
Divines the blaze portentous to the world. 
And fhakes, with horror, at the harmlcfs flame. 



Now, from his dark abode, the God of dreams^ 
Fantaftick Morpheus! with his various train 
Of empty jo)rs, and airy woes afcends. 
And roams, at pleafure, o'er the filent world : 
Here lurkS beneath th' embroidered Tyrian bed 
In treafon's form^ and frights the Monarches foi4} 
Or, circled round with dreadful faces^ ftorms 
The trembling gate, and drives th' att^dant deaths^ 
In voUied thunder, on the fleeping guard, 
•—There, far from courts, amidft the hunibic tribes 

I Of 
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Of lo^yly mortals funk in deep rcpofe, 

He paints illufive fcencs of fancied joy. 

And gives a loofe of plcafure to the fportive|).rsiin. 

"^hfi Ajfin^ Lover dreams of gt)lden hopes. 

And ftrains his Cbarrr^er in a vain embrace. 

The friendlefs Wretch beholds, with ravifli'^J eyeSa 

The grateful proifpe<9: of imagin'd wealth ; 

And the poor Slave that's v^edded to his oar, 

Wap4erp, ^ l^argp thro' all the realms of bliis. ; 



O thou, the only friend the luckleis know, 
Profutiqp? Gq4 of vifionary miniis ! 
O let tfey kincfly influence blefe my nights, 
Apjd lyith the hgppieft dreanjs dpljght my ftumb'ring 

hours. 
For^while thefljseting p^i^ntom^ breath their charms. 
All fullen rpfrows <^it their gloomy reign» 

^^>4 fw#ng raptyrcs gUdjden ev'r)c thought : 

Then, 
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Then, with a fpccdy wing, we fwiftly foar^ 
From pole, to pole, and traverfe cv*ry dime | 
In ev'ry clime the varying profpefts change^ 
And all the wonders of the gladibm globe,' 
In gay foeceffion, chear the wandering foul. 



Sometimes the guardian pow'rs of Virtu^^ fons. 
Array 'd in all the glories of the fky, 
Dbfcend indulgent to dieir earthly charg^. 
And drive the horrors of the night aWay ;* 
Tune, to immortal fongs, their golden fyrei 
Andfoodi the v^oes of life with heav'hs eterha! joys; 



Mfe^ time, flow-rolling o'er tM w^t^rf m^^^ 
The pi^iif^ VCS&. ^Xfeiiife fe ftoXi^us (Sfrhfr, 
And dlfrartM\i»'^cM \^t3i'se'Mewiife'ilis«ife^j 





I « Oft 



\ 
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On which attendant Demons nightly wait, 
And fmile at mifchief in the dancing blaze : 
For, gently yrafted o'er the wondVing green, 
The tempting vapours fmoothly glide along, 
And, with uncertain glimpfe, the WandWer lead 
Thro' pathlefs fields, and thorny brakes aftray : 
While, fore fatigued, he groans beneath the toil. 
And, fporting with his pain, the wily fiend 
Glares thro' the lambent flame, and daunts his 

frighted foul. 
—But hark! the ftormy South begins to blow, 
And fweeps tempefhious o'er the founding grove : 
The branches bend, and all the fhaken leaves 
Thick-fhowVing fall, and (hade the dimply ftream : 
Down from wat'ry clouds the rains defcend. 
And beat> and murmur to the hollow blafl : 
Deep darknefs glooms the fky, and half the globe. 
Involved with night, and horror, mourns bdow. 

At 
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At length the tempeft, gathering all its force, 
Burfts from on high with a tremendous roar. 
And, raving dreadful o'er the frighted world. 
An huge, wide-wafting ruin fpreads around : 
Torn in the whirl, and twifted from its root, 
The knotted oak is hurried thro* the air ; 
And, downwards hurl'd with a refiftlefs ftrength. 
The pondVous buildings fall s trembles the earth 
Beneath the horrid ihock ; and hills, and dales. 
From far refounding, echo to the noife. 



The ocean, rouz'd, and whitened oV with foam, 
Its wrathful billows furious rolls along. 
And, loud as thunder burfting from the cloudy 
Beats on the rugged fhore with ceafleis rage. 
And boils, and fparkles in the broken wave. 



Nowt 
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Htw, aU (otiosn, &tf hapten S^isum 
Theic i»xyv9»d hte; the boi^'rou» temp^ vtit^ 
Their jxkhk MSj breaks domi ^Mbh6ia mtA, 
And- wakens alJt die horrors df Ha d&t^^ 
Long torcur'd \(riidk the raging pangs c^ ^if i^ 
And afi^ the iMoe& of iile-conlbming vmn^. 
They reel; and ftag^ m die Mixflf riiig gate ^ 
Or^ txM&iaxig headbng^ da^ the liroathy Wmty 
And fpread ^»k>ad^ tliek fuppfianc hand^ m f aki^ ^ 
The ftarving few, which yet remain alive, 
Wii^ hunger fein^^ and fac^'d ^I^l^ toil. 
All hopelefix heartld& Wi^ ^^ounding woe^ 
RsC^ die "kS&I CO ^ wanre^ a^ vi4nell^ 
And wok the ftuy <^ die^v(M[ii^ fkfhii. 

Mean time no profped dawns of future jay^ 
Btr dbre De^r prefencs a diiinal icenq 

Of 
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Of endlds imott, ^ccamuiftted woes. 

All dark G»c tika oift &«u: ponflVe ibuls^ ^ i 

And throws « mouri&l iadnefii o'er tbe aigHtj: :i V 

And '♦ggjravitos^ ^ w^ f)f w'ly bhft ; '' 

Deepens the gloom that rolls all black above. 
And whitens the indignant foam below ; 
Draws the rock nearer to the wilder'd glance. 
And doubles ev*ry woe : within flic call* 
Pale Famine to her aid, unveils her form. 
Her meagre look, her ghaftly eye, an4 all 
The various plagues fhe ftemly de^ around : 
Struck with th? dreadful view they gaze in vain 
For land ; in vain their melancholy thoughts 
Return on pleafures, now no more; the joys 
Of ripen'd harveft, Gallia'^ purple grape 
Burfting with fragrant juice, the chryflal fount. 
The p^t€|)1|^nli^, and a long gladfom fcene 

Of 
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Of blifs for erer loft : at laft gnm Death 
Lays bare the lurldng clif^ and underneath 
The fwcUing billows buries all their woesj 
While day-li^t, flowly breaking thro* the gloom. 
Purples die clouds, and dawns upon the deep. 



NIGHT: 



NIGHT: 

A 

P O E M. 

Book the Fourth. 



1 O W, ftripp'd of all its verd'rousprid^ 
i N ^ die Tiar 

Slowly decays, while on the Nortbcrn 
blaft. 
Bleak horrors rile, and all deform the world. 

K No 
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No more foft Pkafure finooths the night*s dark 

brow. 
And chears the wakeful foul ; no ipicy gales 
Breath fragrant odours o'er the flow'ry field. 
And murmur mufick thro* the waving grove : 
No lonely Philomela tunes her voice. 
And fings melodious in the iecrec fhade : 
No m5re the Jjyoers feek their gladfom walks. 
But look, and £hudder at the varied fcene : 
For, all around, fad Winter chills the air. 
And hills, and plains prefent one dreary Wafte. 



Now from the watery vale gray mifts afcend. 
And roll, and thicken to the neighboring fides > 
Amid the foggy doud the ftars are loft. 
The proipeds vaiiifh, and a formkfs blank, 
^l^dfr'fprcadmg, veils the whde creation round : 

The 
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The w^d'ring Wretch^ uncertain of his road» 
In terror walks, and, all his caution vain» 
With Hidden ruin finks af&ighted down» 
And in the filent water dies : then boift Vous gales 
HMxjk {fom their latent caves, and clear th^ air ; 
Before the ftorm the /battering vapour flies, 
And all the roughened currents fiercely rave; 
Bttt, e'er the midnight's gloom, its rage declines. 
And all the waves are ftiU: when, freezing fiu^ 
The IjfirdenVi earth is crufted 6 cr with ice. 
And %ter'd ev'iy; ftream, while hoftjy frofts, 
Defcending, filver o'er the dufky green. 
And pipadi, with gelid down, the nodding treei^ 
'Till jthe t>rpa4 iiui aicends thj? wint'ry iky. 
And, by degrees, difiS>lves the frozen dew* 



Ag^L» the oj^t fc^As, and E«fiern wind^ 
Pe^q^fQundiog, roll the pondVous slovuis sSao^ 

B 2 ^<1 
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And furious drive an intermingled fhow'r 

Of hail, and fiiow, and rain tempeftuous down; 

Freezing it falls, and, from the ftifFen*d boughs. 

In icy drops, and pendent chryftal, hangs. 

The earth's dark realms are glaz'd, and hills, and 

plains. 
Beneath the driving mift, are wholly loft* 
Then, all o'er laboured on fome craggy height 
Projefting dreadful o er the raging deep. 
The darkibm Pilgrim clings to ev'ry ihrub. 
And hears araaz'd the billows break below. 
With ceaflefs fury on its trembling bafe : 
At length up-torn, before the vcngful Waft, 
The rock's rough brow gives way, and, fra^hir'd 

r 

wide. 
With huge deftruftion tumbles from on high» 
And plunges fiercely in the^ foaming brine ; 
Grufli'd in the £dl die lucklefs Wretch erpires, ' 

And 
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A|fl on his mangkdlimbsthe fcaly monfters feed. 



Mean time, loud-roaring from the heights above. 
The gufliing torrents force their downward wJiy, 
And in a genVal deluge drive along ; 
Now with a circling fweep in eddies foam. 
And wheel, and bellow by the rocky fhores; 
Then, madly furious, o'er the bending clifi; 
With all their mingled load of floating trees, 
And ruin'd cots, precipitate their rage, 
And, in a burft of muddy waters, plunge 
Amid the whirlings of the ^iddy waves. 



Thus where, athwart a ridge of broken rocks, 
The rapid, fea-wide * Niagara falls, 
With,head4ong hafte it hurries drown the ileep, 



* A River in North- America. 



As 
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'Ab from a mountain's brow, and, raving lou^ 
For ever thunders in the depths below j 
A i6iki^ mift hangs p'er the fl-othy gulph. 
And horrid whirlpools rage along the fhcnk 
All white with boiling foam for many a league. 



Now all the burthen'd clouds their fleecy load 
Difcharge ; the foreft^ bends beneath the wpight; 
And ftU the plains in riling drSts are loft : 
The whit'ping hills gleam fainxly to the fki^ 
And, floatmg ii}eQt thro' the lightfbm mead^ 
The wide'ning torrent flowfy rolls along. ^ 
Eas'd of their freight, at laft the duiky clouds 
^Unveil the heav'ns/ and free the laVring air : 
The waning moon appears with &d>le rfy^. 
And o*er the vmi'ry wafle rembtdy &inei 



This is the time for fuch whoie adive fouls 

Explore the twinkling glories of the iky s 

Thi^ 
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This is the time for fucli t* afcend in thought. 
And tfiird o'er the vaft immenfe s to chafe 
The fwifteft meteors with ai> equal wing. 
And mea(bre out the ccmet's vengful fala2c ; 
T' examine all the wand'ring ftars that roll 
Around the iun, the fountain of their tttamsl 
To ken, ev'^n their attendant orbs, atid tirafch 
Their varioKis motions, and their changing rays.; 
To faU, thro* feas of fluid light, and iearch 
The crouded ^ndours of die mUl^ may : 
To toWV yet upwards, and be Ic^ amid 
New ftars, and funs, aftd worlds, as yet unknown, ^ 
That fill the boundile&fpace, and prove the pow'r . 
Of m jSmiglkyhaAdy thro' aU^hwTeiily frame: 
For tJkcn ierenely p\s^tt the air^s refin^d^ 
And gives the fmalleft (park its tUm to Mine ; 
Then, 4o^ly i^gent, alltlte ftarry. globes 

£nrc 
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Exert their radiance o'er the heavenly blue, 
And all the wide expanfion flames with light. 



But, where the huge Metropolis extends 
Her cloucfy ikirts^ and reftiefs mortals toil 
For wealth, and honour, be my wiih'd abode, 
Far from the fhowy field, the icy flood. 
And, all the rigour of the bluftVing winds : 
There let me think o*er all the fcencs of life, 
And learn mankind; or when dark night aicends, 
And wreaths black vapours round th' aereal ipires, 
Alone, retired from all the bufy world. 
Let me attend the melancholy found. 
Of fiinVal bells, and view die pomp of Death 
Slow-moving onward to th' expelling grave : 
That, when the tyrant bends his dreadful bow. 
And threatening alms at me his mortal darf^ 
I undifturb'd may bow fubmiflive down. 

And 
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And blefs the friendly ftroke : —but frail mankind 
Would vainly boaft to ftand his dreaded powV, 
Serene, or, with untrcmblin^ ;hcart, furvey 
The awful profpedt of retreating life. 
For, while the foul's imprifon'd here below. 
And ^ares. the, frailties of tjiis earthly mould, 
Heri $it5i?ft ithpught with ev*ry trifle veers, 
And all her reas'nin^s turn to. ev'ry gale : 
Fond pf Content we range this worldly maze, 
And cqurt the gay delights of ev'ry fcene ; 
Yet QVfXi ithe (jQ^defs flies the. eager chace. 
Nor deigns to fjx at the imagined goal : 
Now, charm-d ..with rural joys,rfhe fefenis to roara 
In lonely fhades, and all concealing night j 

But, ecr the vain purfuersc^,arriYc, 
She waves her waotqn wings, ftnd -fleets^ gJYJy. * \ 
,Thence, thro* the: .hurry of ihe.wQfld ihe rwi^l. 
And gilds, with.tranfieni gkawiitbe tel^piVl2jr*0AJ 

L In 
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in vain wc follow ftill the flying GobJ^ 
And wifh, and ftrugglc to poflefs her chamis } 
'Till, too fuUime, the jfair deceiver foars. 
And in the clouds is ever, ever loft* . 



No\V horrid night iarifing fhadowy glooms 
The Northern fkies, and, o'er lad Greenland's coafl 
For half the year, continual darknefs Ipreadis : 
No friendly dawn the dreary landfcape knows^ 
Nor print of human feet, but fable clouds. 
In black-brow'd volumes, hang for ever round j 
And beafts of rapine, with inceflant yell. 
Haunt the dread circuit of the hideous void. 



Mean time dire Winter rules the frozen air> 
Aiid rides, in whirlwinds, thro' the low'ring iky: 
fVom the bleak hills fweeps off the drifted fiiows, 
And drives his horrors o'er the waftful plain t 

Then 
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\ 



Then advcrfc gales embroil the forging waves, 
And all the mountains of Cbr^alline ice, 
(The mighty labopr of unnumbered years!) 
To furious con^bat rufh, ?nd crack, and rage 
Amid the boiling deep: huge niins fall. 
As with an earthquake fhatter'd from on high, 
And, loudly thundVing down the rwgged i^eep, 
Crufli, widia mountain's weight, therocksi beloyfr: 
Th* afHided Hiores refound, the ocean raves, 
And all Its monfters tremble at the roar : 
Ev'n whales, immenfly huge, like clii|l:er*4 IJh^ ' 
Float from the din, and, with enormous giit, 
WallVing unwieldy, ftem the wrathful fufge, 
And doubly tempeft the outrageous main i 
Prefs'd with their monft'rous buUcit groans beneath, 
And vainly flxuggles with th' overwhelming load j 
While, to the clouds, theyfpoutthewhiten'dwave| 
An^ i^ the ebbing waters from thqr ibore, 

« 
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Hence, c*er the fun fulfils his lateft rounds. 
And wheels his circles on the earth's cold verged 
The' gladfom Sbips depart to warmer climes f^ • 
While, lone, foffaken on the defart ftrartd, 
SonJe haplefs Seaman views wifH eyes a'ghift, 
And ftupid horror, all the lefs'ning fiih ; 
'Til! gone, for- ever gone, thte happ;^ fleet 
Ploughs o*er remoter waves : then, ill fortorn. 
And franfick ^ith defpair, he beats his breaft. 
And vamly mourns his miferibte' fete;^ 
As down the Jkifes, the day-light hafts aittaiA, 
And longi long night, and rigVoife colds fticceed. 
At laft dire hunger, and the chilling blaft 
Sink the fad WdnSrtr on the ffto*ry grdund^ 
And e'er kind Death can feal his clofing eyes. 
The bears, and wolves (an horrid train!) defcerid. 
And join fierce l^ftefe o'^- tKe proftrate Wreicb, 

And 
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And rer^d, awdt teaf h*i crackling limbs^by turns. : 
'Till tht fed foul, alighted ffi^s^ away,' - ' 

And fcatter'd on *h^ W^ftd hi& boaes iTftmaiin 
A dreadful profpeft to recusing f'kefs. 



I^fow vkw the' JK«ifr/^/? maifr o|)pr€fe*d with 
heap* 
Of thick-ribto'd fce, afj^ckakv'd, froih fhof e to fliore. 
Beneath th^ ponderous load — Ha^-k f fwm below, 
Th* ittd^iwnt bilfows fnuffntar fdr rekafe. 
And heave, and labour with the weight in vain* 
—- But-lt^i the nigfet afeends, and Sbufhern gale^jr 
All gkK>my, drive thfe mifty rains along^ 
And, by degrees, dMotvc the mighty frame 3 
Thro' the ^n air behold yon drea^fs Swedes 
In hafte returning, laden with the fpoils 
Oi" watfteii Realms, iflftng the dangVoufe wild j- - 
Unhappy JSfew! hdWftTiMefe ^ail ^Jr-toa 

And 
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And plunder prove? their footing melts aniain^ 
And e'er they can approach the clcxidy coafl^ 
The ma% ruins, broken all around,, 
Like thunder echo'd in a thouiand hills^ 
Burft from the (hore, and, with a dreadful crafh^ 
Divide the rocky fragments o'er the foaming ysraves i 
The foaming waves, exulting, and at large,, 
Rave with mad fury round the floating iiles. 
And drive them fiercely to the trem^bling fhores ; 
Loud founds the fhock» and all the neighboring 

lands, 
A^onifh'd, to their deep foundations fhake : 
While, flruck with horror, at th' amazing icene„ 
The frighted Wretches fink defpairmg down^ 
And in the vaft, the Iqud confufion dye* 



Mean time the Sons of Grandeur crown the bowl. 
And laughs and frolick 'dU the mormng's dawn y 

Or, 



Or, in th' cxpcnfive fcaft, and frolick dance, 

Enjby the fmiling hours : then wrapped, in down. 

Sleep the cold length of tardy night away; 

Nor dream the forrows which the lucklefs feeL 

Dark-roaming thro' the melancholy gloom. 

And beg a fhelter from the blaft in vain : 

With hardened hearts the living bar their door8> 

And all relief deny: the filent dead 

Are only kind ; fo in the dreary vault. 

On heaps of mouldVing bones, they feek repofc, 

And blefs the friendly fhade. Ye heavenly powers, 

If riches e'er muft gild my future days. 

And third of more (hould with my wealth increafe; 

Far, far away the baneful gift remove ; 

For, when the Man who brooded o'er his gold, 

And idoliz'd the heap, or, he whofe foul. 

Intent on fenfual joy, refus'd to give 

The linalleft bounty to die Wretch in want ; 

When 
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When fudh with .dire difeafcs Wftfte ayny, 
/knd Z)dtf/i& appr oaQhing tfkres 'em in the face ; 
What pangs ! • wh^t tortures , rack the kb'ring min^ 
And (hoot their horrors cold thro' ev'iy limb ! 
To them (he night prefems a difmal ihad?^ 
And guilt, and Jfear.proloog^the lazy hours ; 
Xhen. rifingxiS^^r^i with .a dreadful glar?. 
Tremendous ftalk amidft die redd'ning glopm. 
And furious tofs their burning brands on high ; 
Or, round the refUefs couch, (a ghdftly throjng !} 
Yell hideous, and with icy hand prepare 
To bind the Sinner in etern&l chains : 
While owls obfcene, ppctentous icream aloud> 
And ev'ry gale, and ev*ry midnight founds 
Kings awful as the horrid call: of DeatL 
So, e er the morning light, defpairipg heav'n^ 
And, laden with, her crime;?, .theibul:depart$> 

And 
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And waiting Demons feize the guilty freight. 
And howl exulting thro* the duiky air. 



But he who groans beneath the rage of fate. 
Perplexed with want, and ftung with daily woes ; 
Yet freely proffers, with a libVal hand. 
To wretched Lazars fuitable relief. 
And fpends, in friendly offices, his days 9 
Jf he, (mean Tenant of an humble roof, 
Low-feated on a rapid river's brink. 
When tardy winter (hakes his frozen wings 
Prepared to journey thro' the fkics away. 
And bluft'rous night hangs horrid in the clouds :) 
If he attentive hears the rains defeend. 
And the rough torrent, charged with roaring ice, 
Down-rufhiiig forious to the ocea»-Wave ; 
If the loud winds Mow (totmy round his head. 
And the huge billows, borfting o'er their banks, 

M Deluge 
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Deli^e the meads with one refiiUefe flood. 
And fweep his dwelling in ihcir rage away : 
Serenely firm, in all that whirl of Deaths 
His conftant foul, without a murmur, leaves 
The finking corfe, and tow'rs aloft to heav'n. 
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1. r^TEUMA: Or the LOVE of 
X i LIBERTY. A Poem. In 
Three Books. 

Ecce Parens verm Patriay dignijjimus jlrisy 
Roma, tuts! Luc an. 

The Love of Liberty with Life is giv'n. 
And Life it felf the inferiour Gift of Heav'n. * 

D R y D E N. 

II. The MUSES' Addrefs to the King : 
An Ode. 

• Carmina poilumus 

Donare &c. <"> Hor. adAuGUST. 

^his negleSi of rhime fi little is be taken for a 
defeSi-f {tbo* it may feem fo perhaps to vulgar rea-^ 
ders) thdt it rather is to be ejleem'd an example of 
ancient liberty ^ recovered from the troublejme and 
modem bondage of rhiming. Milt on, 

S^eeSlji 
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Speedily Wi/ he Tublijh*d By the fame 

AVTBOR. 

J. fTpEMPERANCJ: : In Two 

M Cantos. From Spencers Fairy 
^ueen. 



II. MYROR: Or the VISION, 
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